*   Ma Saw's Elevation    *
Impossible/ laughed Ma Saw, 'with all his women.'
But she felt the rush of overflowing spirits.

1 wonder what present the King will give to-night/
her mother was asking. For answer her father took up
his flute and played an air from one of the operas. Un-
der cover of the music some of the others tried to get
Ma Saw's ear. For each of them she had a lively reply,
as: 'Ask again when they have built a pagoda in the
shape of one of my breasts/ Her manner was rich and
broad. They retreated well satisfied. The stream of
callers increased as the day wore on. The garden was
full of people watching the house with fascination.
They sat and smoked, saying little but missing nothing.
One man attempted to pluck a flower from the bush,
but that was prevented.

Later in the day the Abbot of Kanbyu was an-
nounced. He came in attended by an urchin carrying a
great fan. Way was made and when he was seated
apart on the best mat, he said: 'From Ma Saw's infancy
there were hints of this, glints of light that were thrown
forward in time/

Then some one asked: 'But what about the Mahagiri?
Can the King last, and if he falls what will become of
our little lady?'

'Whatever happens, she must benefit/ said the Ab-
bot. It is not my business to declare on the King's
chances. But you must remember there are three kinds
of flowers on the bush. That may very well refer to
three periods, each highly fortunate, in Ma Saw's life.'

When the sun began to decline, a covered cart was
got ready. Two fine bulls were yoked. Their humps
were fat and stiff, their dewlaps loose and glossy. The
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